iv DEDICATION For the little selves we still have somewhere inside of us, and for the little ones who have yet to grow up.
For everyone discussed in this book, Especially my family and close friends: I hope you love me more than you already do, and do not disown me.
v ACKNOWLEDGMENTS If we are going in chronological order, I would like to thank my parents for putting me in Pre-K early and enrolling me in early reading classes. I would like to thank them for all of the books I could have ever wanted and for quizzing me on them before we ate dinner. And thank you for the financial support, and for raising me, and for all of the things that you expect me to thank you for. I would also like to apologize for crying and puberty. However, the diary entries also explore darker events such as September 11, divorce, bullying, and self-image issues. When the adult me re-read these diaries, I felt a strong desire to respond to my former self, offering her advice and encouragement, both serious and humorous.
DEAR LITTLE ME is unique in form, as it combines diary entries and essay. In the same way that Amy Krouse Rosenthal's ENCYCLOPEDIA OF AN ORDINARY LIFE adopts the well-known format of the encyclopedia to create familiarity for her readers, DEAR LITTLE ME stays true to the diary format. Modeling the new prose on the original form and syntax of diary entries is intended to create pathos by appealing to readers' sense of nostalgia for their own lost childhoods. I intend to help readers remember their challenging pre-teen years and to recognize how many of the challenges of those years are still with us as adults, albeit in different forms.
viii to someone who would listen, even though they couldn't answer back. I always wanted advice from a cool older girl, but I never got any. I guess that is what my diary was to me−a wise young woman who would always listen, but didn't ever respond. The women who were giving me advice, my mom, my aunts, my grandmother, were women who were too old to be cool in my eyes. What did they know? My life was not theirs, and things had changed since they were my age. They didn't seem to understand.
Yes, I'm older now, and maybe if little Carly read this, she might roll her eyes at me, but I think she would listen. So now I am going to get the advice and answers that I wanted in middle school, but I am going to get that response from future me. So I typed up these diary entries, and I am going to respond to the best of them. I did change everyone's names, because I don't want to be sued for libel. I also changed the names of those close to me, to protect their privacy. My mom's name is not really Suzanne and my
